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	1. Chapter 1

Minho Eion Komorebi is sarcastic, passionate, wise beyond his years, a natural leader, and a confident person. Something his mother knew from the moment he was born will either make him a great leader, or will get him in trouble. The latter is what she's afraid of, and her fears come true when her husband comes home with solemn news. Minho and his friends got arrested for assault and/or illegal drinking. Two of them, Albert 'Alby' Stein and Ben Smith were over the age of 18 and floated on spot. While Minho, Thomas Hiraeth, and Isaac 'Newt' Ephemeral will get to rot in a cell until they are 18 where they will get tried for their crime and likely will be convicted which will result in death.

Newt is 12 month shy from his expiration date since he just turned 17, and Minho is 19 months shy from 18, and Thomas is the youngest with 26 more months to go until he is an adult.

Mrs. Komorebi wants to save her son, but sadly there is nothing she can do about it that wont result in death. She sighs in resignation, wiping a single tear from her eye, before going to calm down her husband. The apple doesn't fall far from the tree, and Mr. Komorebi is passionate, a leader, impulsive, and dependable. She can't afford to lose both men in her life, because then she will have nothing to live for. The only thing now is to pray for a miracle. 

Minho is pacing his cell and running a hand through is spiky black hair. His coal black eyes are narrowed in concentration as he tries to figure out what's going on. He knows of three delinquents either 18 or about to turn 18, like his friend Newt, yet none of them have been taken to trial and floated. Which means the Ark either forgot (which he doubts) or they are up to something. Minho is leaning toward the latter, but he has no idea what they are up to.

"Minho would you stop. Your making me antsy, and you may ruin your perfect hair." Thomas sighs from the top bunk, which happens to be Minho's bed.

Minho smirks, "Nah, my hair is still perfect because I have skill, you on the other hand…" Minho trials off while staring at Thomas's shaggy brown hair.

Thomas runs a hand through his hair, it's futile and he knows it. Thomas sighs and jumps off the bed. "What's got you pacing like a caged animal?" Thomas asks.

Minho raises and eyebrow, "We are caged animals. Getting ready for slaughter."

Thomas looks disgusted by Minho's analogy.

Minho smirks at Thomas's face, "I'm just curious why none of us have been sent to slaughter, two of us are 18 and one's about to be 18."

Thomas shrugs. Knowing this is about Newt impending birthday.

Minho is about to say more when a British accent filters through their bars, "If you two shanks look out to the left you may get an answer to your question."

Minho rushes to the bars, ignoring Newt's sarcasm. Thomas asks, "What's going on?" as he tries to pear around Minho.

"Slim it." Minho hisses.

Thomas huffs in annoyance and is about to protest when their door slides open and Minho is pushed back.

"Face the wall with your hands up." The guard says, a nurse hot on his heels.

Thomas does as he is told, but he sees Minho sizing the guard up.

"Face the wall." The guard repeats.

Minho ignores him, "We're not 18, you can't take us yet." Minho states.

"Face the wall." The guard says, his voice full of warning.

"No." Minho says.

The guard hits Minho, and electricity courses through Minho, causing him to fall to the ground convulsing.

Thomas is about to help when the guard walks over to him and restrains him, the nurse walks over and straps a metal wristband on his right wrist. Thomas struggles, but it's useless the band is stuck to his wrist piercing his skin, causing a moment of pain.

"What is this? " Thomas demands. He stopped struggling and is now staring at his wrist. The guard and nurse leave him for a moment to put the wristband on Minho, but as soon as the nurse leans down Minho punches him in the face and makes a run for it. The guard is hot on his heels, and the nurse is tending to a broken nose.

Thomas peaks out the door, he sees other kids being rounded up, with metal wristbands on their right wrist, and he sees guards chasing Minho down the hall. Minho is the fasted person Thomas knows, but with no place to go, Minho can only run so far.

Thomas sees Minho get cut off by another guard, Minho fights back but eventually he is overpowered when two more guard step in and put a wristband on his wrist and a sedative in his neck. Thomas watches as the guards all but drag Minho toward him, and then the nurse comes out and grabs Thomas by the arm and roughly leads him down the hall.

"He's a bloody idiot." Thomas hears, he turns to see Newt's blue eyes staring back at him. They are both being lead down the hall and to what Thomas's thinks is their untimely death.

Then they are put in a metal tin can, and Minho is dropped unceremoniously in the seat to Thomas's left while Newt sits to Thomas's right.

"That went well." Minho slurs.

Thomas sighs and helps buckle him in since Minho has seemed to lose control of his arms and legs.

Minho smirks at Thomas, "Thanks." He slurs.

After another 30 minutes the metal box is full of delinquents, and a stowaway. 101 people are crammed into the box, which they later find is a Dropship that will bring them to Earth. Chancellor Jaha basically tells them he is sending them to their death in hopes they might make it and discover Earth is viable.

Minho tunes Jaha and the screaming delinquents out as he tries to brace for their flight in a ship that is 97 years old. What could go wrong?

Minho looks to his right and sees Thomas wide eyed with fear, and Newt looks like he's asleep.

Then all hell breaks lose when the Dropship is sent to Earth.

**A/N I shouldn't be writing this since I'm not updating any of my other stories nor do I have any chapters ready for them. **

**But this thought wouldn't leave my head, a crossover between The 100 and The Maze Runner trilogy with some of the boys from the Maze living on the Ark and being part of The 100. Basically it's a story about the 100 with characters from The Maze Runner. **

**Please let me know what you think! And if you have any suggestions for my other The 100/TMR crossover please let me know!**

Until next time (which is hopefully soon)!


	2. Chapter 2

The decent was disastrous, three delinquents took their seatbelts off to feel weightless, and then they hit Earth's atmosphere and two die by the time the Dropship hits the ground. And all contact with the Ark seemed to be cut off once they hit the atmosphere.

Minho looks at the blank screen and sighs, "I thought we were suppose to get some sort of help."

Newt snorts. "Stop being such a baby, the atmosphere probably caused this radio silence."

Minho ignores the jab to go see what all the commotion is about, and he hears stuff like 'sibling' being mentioned as he walks toward the crowd. Minho finds a boy with chubby cheeks and curly dark brown hair, Minho pulls the boy around to face him. The boy stumbles from the unexpected force of Minho's arm and Thomas catches him.

"Sheesh Minho, you don't have to be so rough." Thomas says as he steadies the boy.

Minho rolls his eyes and look to Newt who smirks, "Yeah Minho, he looks like he was about to klunk himself."

"Slim it." Minho says.

The boy looks terrified as the three older boys surround him, and confused about their weird language.

"Hi, I'm Thomas. We were wondering what all the commotion is about." Thomas says.

The boy looks over his shoulder before responding, "The guy in the guard outfit is a stowaway, he for his sister. And I'm Chuck." Minho follows his gaze and pinpoints the two people Chuck mentioned.

"Thanks Chuck!" Thomas says.

Then Minho begins to push himself to through to get a better view, with Thomas and Newt hot on his heels. When the Dropship opens sunlight comes though, causing Minho to momentarily stop to let his eyes adjust. Once his eyes adjust he gets his first glimpse of Earth. Minho can sense the awe from everyone around him.

Then a girl jumps out and screams, causing the rest of the delinquents to stream out.

Minho looks over his shoulder about to make a wry comment when he sees Thomas's mouth hanging open as he stares ahead. Minho looks toward Newt and sees him snickering besides Thomas, Minho follows Thomas's gaze and it land on the first girl who ever set foot on Earth in the past 97 years. She's beautiful, with green eyes, a lithe body, naturally tan skin, and an air of innocence and curiosity.

Minho smirks, "Thomas close your mouth or you'll catch flies, and I'm sure Teresa wouldn't like that."

At the mention of his girlfriends name Thomas snaps his jaw close and glares at Minho.

Newt steps in before his best friends start bickering, "Minho you can't blame him, she's gorgeous and so is her brother." 

Both boys' roll their eyes at Newt.

After a day of anarchy, and staying under the radar Minho finds himself restless. He knows Newt is feeling the same, but Newt is better at hiding it, and Thomas bides his time by watching their sorry excuse for a camp to keep from thinking.

"They are taking their bracelets off." Thomas says.

Newt shrugs, "They probably want the Ark to think we are dead so they don't come down after us."

"But then they'll die." Thomas says.

"Which means Bellamy's got something to hide." Minho says, narrowing his eyes as he observes their self proclaimed leader.

"The question is what. And I'm betting it has to do with how he got on the Dropship." Newt adds.

Minho and Newt look to Thomas for any input, but they find him staring at the girl from earlier, Octavia, who just happens to be Bellamy's little sister.

"It's been what, 10 hours? Since we arrived on Earth, and you already forgot about your girlfriend." Newt says.

Thomas sighs, "I haven't seen her since we got locked up 11 months ago."

"But you two are 'meant for each other'." Minho says, quoting Thomas.

"Do you think Clarke will stay?" Thomas asks, changing the question.

Newt looks curiously at Thomas, "What makes you ask that?"

"Besides ignoring your guilt of desiring after another girl." Minho quips, earning him a glare from Thomas.

Thomas turns to Newt, "There is no class system down here, and everyone hates her. Plus there is an obvious divide, only a few people backing Clarke and a few Bellamy, the rest of them are waiting to see who will win."

"Who are you backing?" Newt asks.

Thomas sighs.

"Bellamy." Minho answers.

Both boys look at Minho, and he shrugs, "He's loyal, why else would he send himself to certain death. And he is one of us. He grew up fighting for his life, and his sisters. He didn't have a silver spoon in his mouth like Clarke. But Clarke is useful and smart; she was going to be a doctor. I like her, I don't know what she did to get here, but it shows she knows the Ark isn't going to cut it. I just don't think she understands us, she didn't grow up like we did. And she's adamant about contacting the Ark and going to Mt. Weather. The Ark never did anything for us, we shouldn't trust them, yet she trusts them unyieldingly."

Newt and Thomas both look shocked. Minho is slightly offended, "It's not like I spent my day staring at Octavia when I have a girlfriend back on the Ark."

Minho watches Thomas's eyes narrow and he exhales loudly through his nose.

Newt throws his hands up at his friends' antics. "Will you two stop bickering like an old married couple!"

Minho smirks while Thomas goes beet red. "Nah, I'm out of Thomas's league." Minho remarks.

**A/N Sorry for the lack of anything substantial, I'm trying to stick to the storyline to the best of my ability (it's been a while since I watched season 1 of The 100) while fitting in Minho, Thomas, and Newt. Please let me know if I'm writing the characters right, and leave suggestions for improvement. **

**If anyone's reading 100 Give or Take a Few I just wanted you to know that I haven't given up on it, I'm just lacking inspiration.**

**p.s. I only read through this once because I was in a rush to upload this before work. Feel free to leave and constructive criticism. **

**Until next time!**


	3. Chapter 3

Minho wakes up to the sound of fighting, he blinks a couple of times to get his bearings and realizes he's in the Dropship lying across some of the seats. When he sits up he groans from the pain in his neck after sleeping at an awkward angle. Minho gets up and notices the sun hasn't even risen yet. He sighs and rubs his face before standing and stretching. He looks around and sees Thomas, Newt, and a couple of the other delinquents asleep in the Dropship. Including the kid form yesterday, Chuck, who seems to have taken a liking to Thomas.

Minho steps out of the Dropship and sees the top of the trees burn red, and the sky above them is dark purple and gradually turns into black with the stars burning their way through the darkness. The stars are even beautiful from the ground, and the moon seems even more intimidating. Minho feels small from where he stands, thinking about how much the universe doesn't care. Then he is pulled from his depressing thoughts as his stomach growls, reminding him he has eaten since he was on the Ark.

'Wow' Minho thinks, he was just on the Ark yesterday but it feels like a lifetime ago.

Minho turns around when he hears someone yawn, and he sees Thomas dragging his feet and rubbing his eyes. Minho was always an early riser, and Thomas picked that up from him after spending almost a year sharing a cell.

Minho yawns and then says, "Thanks shuck face, now you have me yawning."

Thomas smiles, "You deserve it, after waking me up. Why are you up this early anyway? This is early, even for you."

"I heard some yelling. And you should be used to it by now." Minho answers. Minho turns away from Thomas and scans the tree line, looking for the source of the sound.

But it's silent, only the noises from the forest can be heard.

Minho feels rather then sees Thomas step up next to him. "Maybe you heard something, I don't see anything."

"It was off in the distance. Thomas we are surrounded by murders, rapists, thief's, these people aren't our friends." Minho says.

Thomas looks at Minho, "Don't forget how we got here."

Minho clenches his jaw, "Trust me, that memory has been seared into my brain."

Thomas was about to comment, but then he sees some figures walking out of the trees. Thomas swats at Minho's arm and hisses, "Do you see that?"

"Yes, I'm not blind." Minho whisper-yells back.

Minho recognizes the figures as Bellamy, Murphy, some other lackey he can't remember the name of, and Wells Jaha.

"What's Jaha's kid doing with them?" Thomas asks.

Minho glares at Thomas, "How would I know?"

"I don't know, it was more of a rhetorical question." Thomas says.

Minho looks and sees Well's rubbing his right wrist, and Bellamy is carrying a wristband.

Minho was about to grab Thomas so they could go in unnoticed when Murphy zeros in on them.

"What are you two doing up?" He demands.

Minho glances at Bellamy quickly, and sees that his shoulders are slumped like he's carrying the weight of the world, and his eyes are harden from whatever it is he did to get down here. Bellamy might be the oldest one here, but he's still young and has no idea how to help these people.

Minho looks back at Murphy and sees him sneering as Thomas tries to stutter out an excuse. Minho steps in to save Thomas, he puts on his signature smirk and says, "We were just enjoying our first sunrise. Is there a problem?" Minho tacks on the last part, wanting to know how far Murphy will go.

Minho sees Well's out of the corner of his eye, Wells is smart and he knows that Minho is baiting Murphy.

Murphy was about to respond but Bellamy steps in, "Whatever the hell you want." He then walks away, not to the Dropship but the forest. Murphy glares at Minho before he leaves, and he roughly pushes past Wells.

Wells looks at between Minho and Thomas, before his eyes land on Thomas and he warns, "Be careful." Then Wells walks off.

"Uh-" Thomas says not really knowing what to make of the situation that just unfolded.

Minho turns to Thomas and says, "I need to clear my head, want to come?"

Thomas's eyes widen comically, "What? After we just learned that they are forcefully taking off wristbands. Not to mention we don't know what's out there. Are you crazy?"

"Not really. But there's not much we can do here, and the only way to learn what's out there is by going out there. So are you coming or what?" Minho says.

"What about Newt?" Thomas asks.

Minho sighs, the thought of what happened to Newt makes him angry but he quickly shakes himself out of it. "Newt sleeps like the dead, we'll probably get back before he wakes up."

"Fine, but it's been awhile since we ran so take it slow." Thomas says.

Minho smirks at Thomas before he takes off running.

"That's what I'm worried about." Thomas mumbles to himself as he struggles to keep up.

**-Line Break-**

It's late in the morning and Minho, Newt, and Thomas are leaning against the Dropship complaining to each other how much they miss food, when Murphy comes up to them.

"What?" Minho asks, his tone flat and missing it's usual sarcasm. But he's too hungry to care.

"You three are coming with me." Murphy says.

Before Minho could make the situation worse Newt starts talking, "Why?"

"The princess want to go save someone, and Bellamy wants to see who we are up against." Murphy answers.

When Newt stands up to help Minho and Thomas do as well, just to avoid another argument.

Murphy watches the way Newt walks to him and he says, "Actually we only want these two." Murphy gestures to Minho and Thomas as he says that.

Minho bristles at Murphy, not liking what he's insinuating. While Thomas just looks at Newt to make sure he's okay, and Newt looks offended.

Before Minho could defend his friend, with Thomas to back him up, Newt says, "Okay."

Murphy smirks, and then walks off to Bellamy, Clarke, Wells, and Finn.

"You okay?" Thomas asks.

"Of course, I'm not going to let a bloody idiot like him get to me." Newt says, looking calm as ever.

Minho isn't to sure, but he doesn't want to be on Bellamy or Clarkes bad side, so instead of pressing the issue he grabs Thomas's bicep and drags him over to where Murphy is.

Bellamy nods at them before turning to Clarke, "Lead the way princess."

Clarke rolls her eyes at the nickname but doesn't comment, and Finn takes the lead.

**-Line Break-**

Minho doesn't know how long they've been walking for but the group eventually splits up and he ends up with Bellamy, Murphy, and Wells while Thomas goes with Finn and Clarke.

Then they here Clarke yell and take off in that direction, and Minho learns that he is faster then the other boys.

Minho makes it there first and sees Clarke, Finn, and Thomas all string at a half naked boy hanging from a tree. Jasper, Minho remembers. There is a poultice over where the spear must have gone through and Jasper is unconscious.

"Well what are you waiting for, go get him." Bellamy says.

Clarke turns around to glare at him before she makes her way to Jasper. Bellamy, Wells, and Finn follow her, while Murphy, Thomas, and Minho stay near the trees and look for whoever did this.

Then they here Clarke scream and turn around to see her hanging over a pit, the only thing keeping her from falling is Bellamy's grip on her arm.

"He's not going to do it." Minho whispers, Thomas doesn't take his eyes of the scene in front of him but Murphy turns to Minho and asks, "What makes you so sure."

Minho looks at Murphy once he sees Bellamy pull Clarke to safety.

"Told you so." Minho quips.

Then a gigantic cat appears out of nowhere, something in the back of Minho's mind says 'cougar' from a old biology lesson, it's black and is about to get Bellamy when they hear a gun go off.

Bellamy shot the cougar and now it's dead at his feet, Finn prods it before confirming it's dead.

Minho and Bellamy carry the cat back while Thomas and Wells carry Jasper, Finn leads the way with Clarke at his side and Murphy just chastises Wells.

Once they get back to the Dropship everyone cheers, Jaspers back and there's food.

While Minho and Bellamy give the cougar to a few other delinquents Minho sees Octavia run to Thomas, Jasper, Wells, Clarke, and Finn. Another boy, Monty, is hot on her heels. Minho sees Thomas turn bright pink, and it's not from the walk back.

Minho turns back to the task at hand, and then his shoulders and back scream in relief once the 200+ pound cat is lifted from his shoulders. Minho rolls his shoulders and rubs his neck to loosen some of the tension, while Bellamy gives out orders.

Before Minho could go over to help Thomas and Well's carrying Jasper into the Dropship Bellamy stops him.

"Minho Right?" Bellamy asks.

Minho nods, not really sure what to expect.

"Thanks." Bellamy says.

He doesn't know how to take that, but before he could ask Bellamy is off to help the cat. Minho turns around and heads to the Dropship where Newt is waiting.

Minho tells Newt about what happened why they were away as they hear Jasper scream. Thomas comes down an hour later, he has some blood on his hands and pants.

"She thinks he'll make it if his fever breaks, but until then she's not sure. And there's not much she can do for him." Thomas says, he looks haunted by what he just saw.

Minho says, "I think there's a river pretty close to here, lets go get you cleaned up."

Newt nods in affirmation and the boys walk away from the Dropship.

After two hours they come back, and Thomas is looking a bit more at peace. Chuck runs up to them and says, "The foods ready, all you need to do is give Bellamy your wristband." Chuck looks ecstatic, his cheeks are rosy with some food on them, and he is practically beaming at them.

"What?" Minho asks.

Chuck starts repeating what he says when Minho interrupts him, "I mean the wristbands. The people who don't give them don't get food?"

"So far nobody but Clarke and Finn have refused. But they both got food." Chuck explains.

Then he looks at Thomas, "Are you okay?"

"Yeah." Thomas answers.

Before Chuck could start talking Newt says, "Thanks Chuck."

Minho, Newt, and Thomas walk off, leaving a very confused Chuck in their wake.

"Should we give him our wristband?" Thomas asked.

Minho looks down at the silver band around his wrist, he doesn't want his family to think he's dead.

Minho looks up when Newt starts speaking, "No. Something very wrong had to happen for the Ark to send us down here. They wouldn't waist their _precious _resources on a bunch of delinquents."

Thomas nods his head in agreement. "Yeah, plus I don't want my parents to think I'm dead."

"Or Teresa." Minho adds.

**A/Please let me know what you guys think!**

**And if there is anything from either the show or books/movies that you want include please let me know. **

**Also I was in a rush to post this, so I didn't put that much time into editing. Please leave constructive criticism if there are any mistakes. **

**Until next time (which probably will be sometime next week)!**


	4. Chapter 4

Minho is rudely awaken by the feeling of a hand over his mouth and a hand shaking his shoulder.

Minho surprises the person by sitting up suddenly and using his weight to throw the person off of him. Minho hears a thud as he gets up to fight or run.

"Minho! It's me, Atom. Bellamy sent me in here to get you." Atom hisses.

Minho looks around the Dropship, and miraculously no one woke up. Minho looks forward to see Atom standing while rubbing his shoulder.

Minho rubs the back of his neck, "Sorry." He whispers.

Atom motions for him to follow, and they carefully navigate their way out of the Dropship, avoiding the sleeping figures of the delinquents.

Once outside Minho notices it's even earlier then it was the day before. He sees Bellamy and some other boys standing at the tree line. Atom walks over to them and Minho quietly follows, curious to see what this is about.

Bellamy turns to face Minho and smirks, "We were wondering if you wanted to join us, were going hunting."

Minho looks around, and notices all of the boys are either 17 or about to turn 18, and they are all big. Minho thinks he could take most of them out if it was one on one, but if they were to gang up on him he wouldn't stand a chance.

"What's the catch?" Minho asks.

"No catch. Yesterday I noticed how fast you are, and you look pretty strong." Bellamy states.

Minho looks at the boys wrists and notices all of them got rid of theirs. "So you aren't going to gang up on me and take my wristband." Minho asks, preparing to run if things go south.

Bellamy looks at Minho's wrist for a second and says, "Not yet."

Minho can respect his honesty, even if it makes him want to tell him he is stupid for thinking this will do any good. "Fine, but how do we kill what we catch?"

Miller hands him a crudely made spear and says, "Don't break it."

"Wouldn't dream of it." Minho retorts.

**-Line Break-**

"What is that?" Minho asks, wiping the sweat from his brow before pointing to the cloud of fog coming toward them.

"I don't know, but lets not stay here to find out." Miller says.

A few of the boys panic and take off in different directions. Minho ends up with Miller, they are hiding in a cluster of rocks.

Minho lets out a sigh of relief, and then they hear a scream. Minho peaks out and sees Atom, his skin looks as if he was burned, and Atom is trying to find cover. Minho rushes out to help him but he feels the burning sensation and Miller pulls him back in. Miller pours his water bottle over Minho, and relief soon follows.

"Thanks." Minho croaks. He looks down at his skin and see's it's a light pink as if he were sunburnt, a word of the past and it will now it has become part of their vocabulary once agian.

Miller gives Minho a tight smile.

Minho looks at Atom withering in pain on the ground screaming for help.

"There's got to be something we can do to help him." Minho says desperately.

Miller shakes his head sadly, "Not if we want to end up like him."

Minho glances at Atom once more before turning away, giving him what respect he could offer at this moment.

Soon Atom's screams for help turn to screams of death, he is begging for someone to kill him. Minho watches as Miller closes his eyes and clutch his spear, Minho understands the feeling of uselessness he just wants to run and never stop.

Minho peaks out and sees Atom, he can't seem to move nor see, and his voice has gone horse with the screams of pain. He rasps, begging for relief, for death.

Minho grips his spear thinking about it, about giving him the relief he so desperately craves, but a small part of him thinks Atom can be saved by Clarke or the Ark if the can ever get in contact with them.

"It's clear." Minho whispers, afraid to disrupt the atmosphere.

Miller opens his eyes, and they are blood shot from the inner turmoil he is going through, and looks at Minho. They both brace themselves before leaving their shelter.

Atom is lying on his back, his sightless eyes staring at the endless sky, his chest heaving for every breath, his throat rasping every time air enters and exits, and he keeps begging, "Please kill me, please."

Minho looks at Miller, and notices the haunted expression on his face, they were probably close while on the ground. Minho kneels next to Atom and looks for a place to offer a comforting touch, but no such place exists on Atom's body. Minho settles for gently placing his hand on the crown of Atom's head, the hair seemed to offer a minuscule amount of protection.

Atom's unseeing eyes look in the direction of Minho, and he asks, "Bellamy? Octavia? Miller? Please kill me, please."

Tears trail down Atom's scorched face.

"It's Minho. Don't worry we are going to get Clarke and she's going to fix you up." Minho says, his tone soothing.

"Just end it, please." Atom begs.

Minho looks up at Miller and see's Miller stare at Atom, not knowing what to do.

"I'm going to go get Clarke, I'll be right back." Minho says, he pats Atom's hair like how his father use to do when he was little.

"No, please no. Please just end it, please." Atom is sobbing by this point. His tone is desperate.

Miller finally kneels next to Atom, on the side opposite of Minho, "It's going to be fine. Don't worry."

Atom's unfocused eyes move from Minho's direction to Miller, "Miller, please. I can't-please."

Miller says, "Don't worry I'm going to go get Bellamy, he'll know what to do."

Miller and Minho are grasping at straws here, trying in vain to comfort Atom, holding on to the futile hope that he can be saved.

Then Bellamy and a girl appear and Bellamy focuses on Atom, "Atom?" Bellamy whispers, his voice holding no strength.

"Bellamy?" Atom asks.

Bellamy places a hand on Minho's shoulder and Minho gets up, Bellamy falls to his knees as he grasps Atom's shoulder. Atom doesn't seem to feel it.

"It's me." Bellamy answers.

"Please kill me." Atom croaks.

"Someone get Clarke!" Bellamy yells, and Miller hops to his feet.

Miller's about to take off when Clarke suddenly bursts through to their little clearing, Wells and Finn are hot on her heels.

She takes in the scene in front of her and walks over to Bellamy. All the emotions on her face are sealed behind a mask the moment she saw Atom.

"Bell-please. Please end it." Atom begs, his voice barely loud enough to hear.

Bellamy looks at Clarke, the hope in his eyes makes Minho want to go back in time and stop himself from getting arrested.

"Clarke's here, she's going to help." Bellamy says.

"Please, please kill me." Atom begs, thought the gasps of breath.

Clarke takes Bellamy's knife, and then starts humming while gently stroking Atom's hair, she places the knife next to his neck and in a swift motion it enters his neck before being wrenched out. Atom chokes on his blood momentarily before finally finding peace.

Minho's respect for Clarke grows, and he can tell that everyone else feels the same.

**-Line Break-**

Miller and Bellamy carry Atom's body back to camp, and once there Well's begins digging a grave with the rest. Miller and Bellamy help.

Minho looks around and notices it's a wasteland, nobody's around.

"There probably in the Dropship, waiting the fog out." Finn says, walking up to the Dropship to let the others know it's safe.

Minho really wants to see Newt and Thomas, they are the only thing he has left from home and he needs them to be okay.

Newt is one of the first ones out, and he immediately zeros in on Minho. "What happened?" Newt asks.

Minho looks over his shoulder at Atom's body and Newt prods no more. Then Thomas shows up out of nowhere, looking a little worse for wear but alive. Minho asks, "What happened?" If Thomas notices the wavier in Minho's voice he doesn't say anything.

"Murphy tried to kill Jasper, the delinquents were going stir crazy at the sound of his screams of pain. Newt, Monty, Octavia, and I barricaded ourselves in their to make sure nothing happened to him." Thomas explains.

The three boys try to ignore Octavia's screams of anguish.

**-Line Break- **

Minho can't sleep, so he lays next to one of the dying fires and stares at the stars, wishing he could kill whoever thought it would be a good idea to arrest kids and then send them down to Earth to die. He's starting to think the Ark never coming down is a good idea.

Newt and Thomas come out and sit next to him.

"I want it off." Minho says.

"What?" Thomas asks.

Newt just gives Minho a knowing look.

"The wristband, I want it off. I want the Ark to suffer whatever it's going through. They sent us down here to die, by radiation, starvation, dehydration, each other, they don't care they just wanted to see if we could survive so they could come down early. We are nothing but involuntary lab rats, sent down here so the Ark could sit up in space safely and slowly pick off those who can't defend themselves. They deserve to die. All of humanity deserves to die for all I care. We caused all this, we should be punished for it." Minho says. By the end of his rant his chest is heaving, and he feels the need to hit something.

Thomas sits quietly, thinking about Minho's words.

But Newt speaks up, "It took me a while to realize this, but humanity is worth saving. _Our_ lives or worth it. _Your_ life is worth it._ My _life is worth it."

**A/N I know this didn't follow the episode very much, but I feel like Atom's death was overlooked. It was when we began to realize how young the delinquents are, and how innocent they can be. Including Bellamy, he had hope that he could save his sister and every one else but then he lost someone he was close to. Clarke lost her innocence the day her dad died, but anything remaining died with Atom. The kids with Atom all had to grow up that day, their hope that they could be saved was crushed. **

**I'm going to stop now before I write a whole paper about the moral ambiguity of this amazing show.**

**Please review and let me know what you think!**

**Until next time (This is definitely the last update of the weekend, I have homework :( and finals are coming up).**


End file.
